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bent forward, and, pointing his lance adroitly between his
comrades' horses, struck me with his sharp steel, which passed
clean through below the knee-pan of my right leg. Peeling
myself wounded, I was pressing forward to revenge myself on
the man for the sharp pain which I experienced when I saw
before me two youths of eighteen or twenty years, in a rich cos-
tume ; they were the sons of the chief of thec pulk.' An elderly
man accompanied them as mentor, having no sword in his hand,
nor did the younger of the two lads use his; but the elder
charged bravely, and attacked me furiously. He seemed so
undeveloped and so weak that I merely disarmed him, and
taking him by the arm, passed him behind me, and told Van
Berghem to look after him. The next moment, however, I felt
a hard object laid against my left cheek, a double report rang
in my ears, and a bullet went through the collar of my cloak.
Turning sharply, I saw the young Cossack officer with a brace
of double-barrelled pistols in his hands. He had just fired
treacherously on me from behind, and he now blew poor Van
Berghem's brains out. Beside myself with rage, I dashed on
the niadman, who was taking aim at me with his second
pistol. But as he met my eye he seemed fascinated, and
cried out in good French, c Oh God! I see death in your
eyes! I see death in your eyes !' ' Ay, scoundrel, and you
see right!' And he dropped.

Blood calls for blood. The sight of young Van Berghem
stretched at my feet, and my own action, the excitement of
battle, and perhaps also the frightful pain of my wound, all
combined to throw me into a state of feverish agitation. I
made towards the younger of the Cossack officers, caught him
by the throat, and was in the act of raising my sword, when
the old governor, seeking to protect his ward, bent forward
over my horse's neck in such a way as to prevent me from
using my arm, and cried in a tone of entreaty, ' For your
mother's sake pardon this one, who has done nothing!' On
hearing him invoke that revered name, my mind, overwrought
by the surroundings, was struck with hallucination; I
thought I saw a well-known white hand laid upon the young
man's breast, which I was on the point of piercing, and Int
